
A GLIMPSE HERE AND THERE
OF THE BOOKS OF THE DAY

''Peggy O'Neal," by Alfred
Henry Lewis, Deals in Ro¬
mance and History and
Presents Some Dra¬
matic Situations,
Which Will Show
up Well on the

Stage.

NEW BOOK BY HOWELLS

"Questionable Shopes" One of the
Authors Best Stories. William
Henry Carson's "Tito" is a

«Highly Colored Romance
With Scenes Alternating
Between Florence and
New Tork, "FortBir-
kett" is a New Book
by "Chimmie

Fadden."

PEGGY O'NEAL. Written by Alfred
Henry Lewis. Published by Prexel
Biddle, of Philadelphia. For sale in
Richmond by the Bell Book and Sta¬
tionery Company.

Peggy O'Neal 1b a most, fascinating
character, whose story makes a promi¬
nent feature ln connection with the admin¬
istration of Andrew Jackson and the
White House ln Washington.
From the days In which Lady Washing¬

ton stood serene and dignified, a stately
fir-i-re.'beside the General in tbe first Presf
Identia) receptions, the women whose In-'
divldnallty has stamped Itself upon ad¬
ministration annals have had unusual
prominence ln the minds of the American
pecple. Renowned among them for great
beauty, wit and grace is Peggy O'Neal.
It is true that the book which bears

her name lias for its hero one of the most
Indomitable spirits which the American
nation ever called to the office of the
Chief Executive, and every Incident con¬

nected with bis career and his dealings
with the nullification episode In fiction
demands mid obtains the Inteosest Inter¬
est which the reader has to give. Jack-
eon's championship of Peggy O'Neal,
prompted as St was by the most chival¬
rous instincts, fadps Into the background
when policy of state matters and the
Jacksonian method of dealing with a

crisis is uppermost.
A chapter ln Mr. Lewis' novel contain¬

ing the description of a banquet given
at the Indian Queen hostelry In Wash¬
ington to honor Jefferson's birthday, ls
one of the most dramatic in the book,
though It must be confessed that here
ere many euch scattered throughout ita
tilling. The word picture of the author
relating to the banquet begins and con¬

tinues thus:
"The hall was hung with flags. The

United States flag.the Stars and Stripes
.was draped about a portrait of Jeffer¬
son, just to the rear of the place where
L«-e. of Virginia, was to preside. Fxtend-
'n?. around the four sides of the room were

festooned the flags of the several States.
"With peculiar ostentation and next to

the national colors flowed the banner of
South Carolina,' with its palmetto and
rattlesnake.Calhoun's emblem.
" 'Do you see it?" said the General. In

a low tone, as we approached our places;
"do you see Calhoun's flag? That serpent
may rattle, but It must not strike.'

" 'And If It strike?'
" 'If It strike, It dies!"
"Before we were seated and while we

itood in our places, the sentiment was

prorosed :
"The Memory of Thomas Jefferson."
"The toast was drunk ln silence; all

could agree on Jefferson. Afterwards the
.work of the night commenced. The Gen¬
eral sat on the right hand of the presid¬
ing Lee. 1 was myself to tile General's
right. Opposite was Calhoun, with Ber-
rlen Branch nnd Ingham, of the Cablnt.
"An hour passed on; the banquet

reached the glass-and-bottle ntnf-e. It
was growing late. Evidently tha urgent
moment was at hand.
Calhoun offered a slip of paper to Lee

presiding, and whispered a word.
"Tho Vtrifc-Presldent proposes a toast,"

cried Lee* ...

"There tell a stillness, laughter died
»nd talk waa hushed. The chairman
read.
"The Federal Union. Next to our lib¬

erty, the most dear. May we nil remem¬

ber that it. can only be preserved by
respecting the rights of the States, nnd
UlStrlbutlne equally the benefits and the
burflenH of the Union.
"The etlllnesa of death continued,

mnrlied and profound. There were eyes
replete of Interrogation, and if ono must

THE VALUE OF CHARCOAL.

Few People Know How Useful it Is in
Preserving Health and Beauty.

Nearly everybody knows that charcoal
Is tho safest and most i.-fflelont disinfec¬
tant and purifier In nature, but few real¬
ize Its vaino when taken Into the human
»yntern for thu iHKSe cleansing purpose,
Charcoal is a remedy that the more

you take of it, the better; It Is not a

flrug at all, but simply absorbs the gasea
and Impurities always present in tho
ttomach and Intestines, and carries them
out of the system.
Charcoal sweetens the binai h after

»moking, drinking or afte, eating onions
ind other odorou. vegetables,
Charcoal effectually cleaxa and Improves

the complexion, it whitens thu teeth luid
further aeis a_ a natural and eminently
tafe cathartic.

It absorbs the Injurious gases which
collect In the stomach and bow-els; it
disinfects the mouth nnd throat from
the poison of catarrh.
All drugglata tell charcoal In one form

or another; but probably the best char¬
coal and the most for the money is In
Stuart's Absorbent Lo.ense.j they are

composed of the finest powdered willow
charcoal and other harmless antiséptica
in table! form, or lather In ..ie form of
large, p|ea*ajiUta_(lng lojtenees, the char¬
coal being mixed, with honey.
The daily ihm of these losengea will

soon tell ln a much Improved condition
of the general health, better complexion,
sweeter breuth and purer blood, and thé
beauty of it la that no possible harm can
result from their continued use, but on
the contrary, great benefit.
A Buffalo physician. In speaking; of the

benefits of charcoal says: "1 advise
Btuart's Absorbent Lozenge-i- to all pa¬
tienta Buttering from gas ln the. stomach
end bowels, uu-j it clears ttie completion
and purifies the briaUi, mouth and
throat- t also believe ¿he liver Is great¬
ly benefited by the aully use of them;
they cost but twenty-five cents a box
ut .drug ..tores, and although In some
eons, a patent preparation, yet I b· lleve
I· get more and better charcoal in Stu¬
art'· Absorbent Lo_er»Bes than in. any of
Hi* ordinary charcoal tablets.'·

?-
have It truly told, deflanco, to be pecu¬
liarly turned upon 1ho General.
"For his part, the General never wore

a loftier look. He scribbled a quick line
and ?a?? it to the chairman.
"The President offers a toast. Then

solemnly, ns one who feels Its Import.
"The Federal Union. It must be pre¬

served.
"The General's glnnce was on Cnlhoun,

ns pointed as a sword. Pushing bnck he
arose nnd bowing to tho chairman, he
began moving towards the door.
"Tho Federal Union. It must bo pre¬

served. Tho Genomi, as though to call
a last attention, repented his toast. Then,
thinking doubtless on Oi-erton nnd Crock¬
ett and Houston nnd Dale nnd Coffeo
nnd those rcflemen In hunting shirts nnd
loggings, nml on the ships and Scott nnd
Castle Plnckney, he added.nnd It shall
be preserved."
So much for the President nnd politics.

Thnt thore wns another side to his kalei¬
doscopic character goes without the say¬
ing. At this distance of time, and with
tho grave stone resllng for many year?
nbovo Peggy O'Nenl. it Is not for the
reader to question in captions or skeptical
mood.

It seems better to tnke Feggy up where
fbn fiery championship of Jackson placed
her nnd to believe that sho was as puro
nnd true ns she wns beautiful, a creature
ruled by Impulso and the more lovable
been use of It.

"Peggi,' O'Nenl," the book, hns been
finely Illustrated for Mr. Lewis by Henry
Hutt In colors, Miss Campbell, the daugh¬
ter of ex-Governor Campbell of Ohio, be¬
ing tho original of tho beautiful pTcJirn
In miniature, which makes lhe fronts-
piece. The fact that the novel has been
dramatized for a popular actress, nnd
thnt It will be put upon the stage next
season, will doubtless add to Its populari¬
ty. The style in which It Is written Is ns
unusual as it is clover nntl vigorous.

QUESTIONABLE SHAPES. Written hy
William Dean Howells. Published by
Harper Brothers, of New York. For
sale In Richmond by the Bell Book
nnd Stationery Compnny. Price. $1.50,

Mr. Howells. who Is without doubt one
of the most Ingenious of writers In avoid¬
ing·.·! point or a conclusion, has the dis¬
tinction, In his volume of ghost stories,
under the abovo title, of being the nuthnr
of the first one which he calls "His
Apparition," without doing more than
hinting at the. apparition. Several times
the expectation of the render is worked
up In a lively manner and several times
Is It disappointed by an interruption just
at the thrilling moment.

It is a tribute to Mr., Howells' merit
that he can proceed In this manner with¬
out exasperating one beyond the point of
attention and interest. The supernatural
element Is always one to conjure by. and
the book as a whole is very entertain¬
ing.

TITO. By "William Henry Carson. Pub¬
lished by the C. M. Clark Company,
of Boston. For sale by the Bell Book
nnd Stationery Company. Trice, $1.50.

"Tito" Is a highly-colored romance.
the scene of which Is laid partly in Flor¬
ence, Italy, and partly In Now York.
The story is thnt of a wealthy young
American, who marries while abroad, a
beautiful peasant Italian girl and es¬

tranges his father In so doing.
The young husband .and wife are. happy

In each other's love, however, though
the former Is hated, by his wife's uncle
and aunt, who consider that he has come
between them and the first object of
their affections, nnd aro savagely jeH-
ous of him. While lie Is absent In Paris
his child Is born. He returns to find his
wife dying and Is told that her llttlo. son
of a few days old Is already dead. Heart¬
broken, he buries his wife, returns to
America, and finding his father unfor¬
giving still, sinks Into dissipation and evil
courses.
In the meanwhile his eoii, the "Tito"

o' the book. Is brought up In Italy by
his maternal relatives to hate ills fathci's
name. He Is bound hy a vow to avenge
his mother's supposed wrongs whenever
he meets that, father.
Tho hook goes on to tell of his cotniig

to America, of father nnd son meetln".',
and, In the last, of doubts nnd mistakes
being swept away, nnd "Tito's" coming
to his own ngaln In his father's heart
and into a love nearer and dearer .still,
while his father Is reformed, restored
to his better self, and his proper station
In life.

FORT EIRKETT. Written by Edwnrd
XV. Townsend. Published by XV. J.
Ritchie, of New York. For sale in
Richmond by the Bell Book nnd St.i-
tlonery Company.

A new book by the author of "Chlmmie
Fadden" prepares the reader for some¬

thing quite different, from what he finds.
Mr. Townsend. Instead of giving his story
? New York or a Manhattan atmosphere,
deals with a mining camp nnd a tale of
adventure In the Sierra Nevada moun¬
tains.
Tho story Is well told. Mr. Townsend's

name Is guarantee for that. Mountain
bandits furnish plenty of Incident of a

stirring nature. The womanly element
introduced Is skilfully and attractively
worked up. nnd a double Hired or ro¬

mance fares to a happy conclusion, Tin·
book makes no great demands, but it Is

vei'y bright nnd companionable.

Books and Their Makers.
The worst fate thnt can befall a book

is for it to bo received with Indifference,
Strong books, like strong people, have
their advocates and llir-lr critics. The
fact that they attract su ilición t attention
lo produco discussion a« to their pur¬
pose, their characterization and localiza.
Hon. removes Uiriin ;ii once from the
level of commonplace, nnd endows them
with individuality.
Judged! by tilla rule. Pr. Tlinmas Nelson

page's "Gordon Keith'» should be Indi¬
vidual Indeed. The Bookman for July
contains a very Just and discriminating
notice of Pr, Pago's latest effort, though
lb« writer of the. review, who is Herman
Knickerbocker Viele, deplores Hie fact
ii;ii the Doctor In II has turned bis
back nn "Dixie, dialect and darkles."
After citing the faults whirl, appear

in an attempt at "sérierai practice, aa
opposed to spi laity," In fiction, involving
in thli ¦¦¦ la| .? mi an "overcrowded
.? ge. cleared thi an alarming de itti
rate," Di Pag< ci Iti, observes by yvoy
of compcni lion "Mr, Page's episodes are
alw ·'¦ ?-?,?·,???: !: .- ,,,.·, .i.-.h exciting,
and thrilling more than once, 111« stvlo
I« ever lini A and igree, le, His s.»i>-
?,??.?',,? Is never mawkish, and his drama,
if ai times a trille 'melo.,' ?« always
wholesome."
Dr, page's hero, "Gordon Keith," has

bten variously called by Northern and
Southern reviewers "e prie" and an lm·
po Ible sorl of a fellow Thll lhe
Bookmen's esumale oj ?. m: ?, wnii
th, m", of Keith, the o, nger, (liai the
story deals, And the readei will find
(Uin ,-u, attractive fellow» manly, hone
hlvalroue and hot blood, d. He hei om< s

by nuns a civil engineer, a schoolmaster,
the driver of a mountain stage coach
and a financier, all phase« ·.·,¡,i. ,, ... ,,,.

some apila! ib si riptlve wiling >¦

in summing up lila estimate of i,r.
Page's book as a whole, Mr VJelo adds:
"The author has not shirked responsibil¬
ities; he lias kepi tils-weaving well |n
hand, and leaves not a single strand at
loose ?·,l'ir.
"Gordon Keith's adventures ere written

In hvo hundred puuts, und these are nona

ton many. The book, though not ? great
one, Is by no means little. And If

"Wo miss tbe old plantations,
Tho friends nnd the relations,"

we have nt lonst to tlinnk its author for
a worth-while story."

It seems appropriate ns a finish to ?

that there Is nothing Inter under tbe ?

In this year of grace than that "n pro¬
phet Is not without honor save In his
own country." Opposed to this fact Is
the conservative «-stimato of the Hook-
man.and Ihe Bookmnn Is excellent au¬

thority.
» » »

The reader*- ot a recent extraordinary
work In fiction will perhaps be Interested
to know that 'Tigs In Clover," by "Frank
Panby." Is the work of ? woman. Who In
privato lite Is known ns Mrs. .lull- Frnn-
kau. lier husband belongs to the wealthy
business class of London; she Is promi¬
nent In nil artistic circles and Is tbe
mistress of a lovely home In ClargCs
Street, Mayfair. Her literary productions
previous to "Figs in Clover" were entitled
"Dr. Phillip.-·." legally suppressed 1
cause tbe original nf tbe man supposed
to han'0 figured In Its pages was ? well
known London physician; and "? Babe
In Bohemia" which was brought out
only In England.

The BtllWer Centenary has revived the
personalities of Lord and Lady Lytton
In picture and print as well ns \in nf
the late Karl of Lytton, who as "Owen
Meredith," was a fatuous Englishman of
letters. As long as the English language
survives such books as "My Novel."
'What Will Ho Do With It?" "The Cax-
tons" and "Tlio East Dnys of G???????"
must contributo to render Bulwer's an¬

niversaries famous.

Southern Novelists.
No. 9.

Charles Egbert Crncltlock. Mr Francis
Lynde, F. Hópklnsón Smith, Mr.

T. Cooper Do Leon, Mi·. Harris
Dickson. Mr. .lames

Branch Cabell.

[By MARY WASHINGTON.]

Miss Ellen Glasgow is a native of Rich¬
mond, Vn., and ? descendant of a long
line of distinguished Virginians. One of
her forefathers was a colonial president
of William and Mary College, nnd another
was Christopher de Grafferiried. son of
Baron de GraECenrled, who came near
losing bis life in the colony of North
Carolina, nnd who was a resident of Wil¬
lishisburg.
Amongst Miss Glasgow's ancestors were

also some of the noted lawyers of old
Virginia, and the credit of her mental
gifts Is doubtless partly due to them.
Tha talent for putting yourself in some

one else's place ls t,he basis of tine acting,
fiction or legal pleading, essentially tho
same, no matter in what varied forms
it may manifest Itself, nnd Miss Glasgow-
shows this talent markedly ln fiction, and
also the ability to see both sides of a

question, which is supposed to be the
proper attitude of the judicial mind.
Being a delicate child. Miss Glasgow was

not able to spend much time at school,
but made up for this defect by having tho
run of a good library. She produced her
fust novel, "The Descendant," before she
was twenty-three, nnd people wero aston¬
ished that so young a woman should
have produced so good a story; r.tlll it.
vas powerful, nnd gave promise of finer
thing:-., a promise which Miss Glasgow-
has amply fulfiilled.
Her next work was "The Voice of the

People," a charming portrayal of Vir¬
ginia life before the war. "Kingsbo-
rough." the plnclpal scene of action, is
easily recognized as Williamsburg, a

spot with'which she had been rendered
familiar by the traditions and records
of her own family, It is. perhaps, to this
day, the most aristocratic community In
the world. Miss Glasgow created a dra¬
matic situation hy placing the hero In
such a community, be being a hardy son
of the soil, whose will power and ambi-

WËËêëêÉ
MISS ELLEN GLASGOW;

lion carved h im out a career leading to
political success. Such a clash of arlK-
tocratlc and democratic, elements as she
describes could nowhere be better found
iban lu Williameburg.
This work was recognized, not only In

Ibis country, but lu England, It being
favorably noticed and received bv eeveral
London critics.
Miss Glasgow seems to have been go¬

ing on "from Ktron-th to strength," for
her latest work. "The Battle Ground,"
has raised her reputation even to a high¬
er point than its predecessor», "The Out¬
look" says of It!
"A mon· charming picture of Virginia

social lite. Just before Die war lias never
appeared, it Is wholesome, cheerful and
forceful." '

Commenting upon Bettle. Um heroine,
the critic of the New York Time», calla
h»-r "the most satisfactory heroine whose
acquaintance lie has lately made in fic¬
tion," He goes on to ¡ay:
"Hut evi ? Ignoring the love story, one

finds 'The Battle Ground' full of inn r-
e. ? anil illumination. A generous balr of
it.-· page» portrays society i. virginia
during the decade preceding iw»i. The
author bus »elected tile life <>f ii large
plantation as moat characteristic ami
has nalnted with skillful and rapid touch.
Its simple Btatellneas, its almost feudal
chivalry» its boundless hospitality nn
giand responsibility.

"It was a BOClety not given to Intro¬
spection, or io problems, it was high-
mlnded, honorable and happy, aa few
others have beeni Its feel serenely planted
upon Its firm, faith in iih superiority to
any other noc|ety on earth« u faith wnlcb
currying It« ooreollary oí 'nobiesso
oblige' went t-ir towards Its own tulllil
II :¦

"Thll vanished social life blooms again
upon the page» oi 'The Battle Ground.'
with n wonderful How ami fragrance.
Miss. Glasgow ranks with Mr. Hugo aa
painter ami interpreter "f the old sont h.

if Itself tf con

p

ih from the New
ci it le shows Kiicli

tini; Insight With
? virginia; what
ml.· ex pre»:«, Iti
nipla Hlatelines:·:,"
v" and "bound·

In, I inn:·! admli

ttllV "l'a ? ?« ., u,, und I will
ii'··. Ii:.· ? tel il. ni I came of Hill
a Virginia etocli by suying they

ml it Is
can so
of the

lenllon,
llasgow
.mich, lt.
íeatl tha

wero not fnr wrong In this belief. As ?
worthy nephew of Bishon Richard WH-
mer rnld "Tho mischief nliont Virginians
Is that they think If they nro born Vir¬
ginians, they need noi be born ngnln·'
In tho character of Bel tie. Miss Gl's-

tpw hns given us ? distinctly now tyP8
of heroine nml a verv ndmlr.ihlo one. She
Is the young womnti of tho new Soutb.
Gnl 1 of courage, «»elf reliance and resource
nnd withal thoroughly womanly. Bne
brings to mind Wardsworth's lines:

"A creature not two bright nnd good
For human nature's, dnlly food
Transient sorrow, simple wiles.
Praise, binine, love, kisses, tears ami

smiles."
If It were possible for the heroin« of

modern notion to materialize into actual
life, 1 would choose Bettle for n,y "'; °·
If I were a num. sonner than .·,"'·' ot "'1
sisterhood. Ono of the most elrlklnfl; ana
original chnrnctcrs In the book Is '.'?''
top." a rugged common soldier. mo,
pathos nnd power of the book
very strongly towards the close e
remarkable how n féminine pon
ably depict the closing scenes
war.
Onel little drawback I will ?

among many excellences. Miss '

makes her Characters swear loo
mikes It nwkwnrd to a woman It-
book nloud. No doubt then» wns really
much swearing In camp life, but 1 think
she had hetter have left this to tho lead¬
ers imagination. ,, , ._,Miss Glasgow wrote ? tale rilled Tbo
phases of nn Inferior planet." '"it " never
made the stir In literary Circles Hint her
other works did. It Is nnhounced that sho
is now engaged on another novel, hut tbo
subject nml title hnve not yol been mado
known. She Is still so young that wo hope
In the years to come, she will win fresh
laurels for Herself nnd for Vin-'lnla, form¬
erly "The, Mother of Presidents, but
now the mother of novelists. "¦-

It Is pleasant to know of tho friendship
ex'stlng between .AIlss Glnss"«' and Miss
Mary Johnston. So far from being Jeal¬
ous ot the latter. Miss Glns.gnw has n.
wartii nnd generous affeCUon for her aim
appreciation of her gifts. It Is said that
there wns no spectator more pleased and
interested than Miss Glasgow nt the
opening presentation of "Audrey on the
Richmond stage.
Among the talented authors produced

by Kentucky, I may menti»,, Miss lln.lllo
Ermittle Rives, who is related t" the dis¬
tinguished Virginia fu mil y of that name.
Miss Rives mnde her debut ns a novelist
In "Smoking Flax." ? work on too horrible
? subject, to be handled by ? woman, or
lo be Introduced Into fiction. Her next
work was entitled "A Furnace nf Earth,"
nnd this created much comment, not al¬
together favorable. It. met with very
much the same fato as "The ijulck and

HATTIE ER.MMIE RIVES.

the Dead," by her kinswoman, Amelle
Rives. Its torrid nature and vivid nnd
unusual phrasing called forth criticism,
even from the pulpit. But in her third
and latest work, "Hearts Courageous,"
Miss Rives seems to have made a distinct
advance and to have gained not only
tho attention but the recognition and ap¬
preciation of the public. The scene la
laid In Virginia, during tho Revolutionary
era, and she introduces Washington, Jef¬
ferson and other giants of those days,
Pntrlck Henry being her central figure.
Her story opens in tho Tidewater counties
of Virginia ond in Willinmsburg nnd she
gives us a brilliant picture of the courtly,
dashing planters, horse racing, fox hunt¬
ing, dicing and dancipg in the old Raleigh
Tavern, but it was a dance over a volcano
and there are glimpses of the sterner
purposes that lay beneath the gay ex-
.terior of these planters. Her characters
piny their parts with passionate intensity,
and as a critic says of tho bock, "it con¬
tains the warmth and color thnt seom to
be the birthright of the Rivcses."

It has certainly taken Its place among
the leading books of the hour, attracting
widespread attention and commanding
large sales.
.Amongst the female novelists of the

South Miss Fisher, of Maryland, takes
rank as a very popular and prolific one.
She writes under the nom de plume of
Christine Reid. The following is a list of
her works.
Works of "Christine Reld".
"A Summer Idyl." "A Daughter of Bo¬

hemia." "The. Land of the Sky, or Ad¬
ventures in Mountain Byways," "Afitjr
Many Days," "A Gentle Belle." "Roslyn'a
Fortune," "Miss Churchill," "A Comedy
of Elopoment," "The Land of the Sun,"
"Tho Picture of Las Cruces," "Vallile
Aylmer," a Southern novel; "Morton
House-," "Mabel Leo," "Ebb-Tide,'! "Ni¬
na's Atonement" and other stories, "A
Heart of Steel," "A Question of Honor,"
"Hearts nnd Hands."
Tho last named, I bellevo, Is the gem of

her works.

Salem People.
(Special io 'J ne Times-Plspntch.l

SALEM, VA., July 4..AIlss Gussle
Bowles and her friend; Miss Sarah Grif¬
fin, of Bedford City, have gone for ?
visit of several weeks to relatives In
Nashville. Tenn,
Miss Bessie Galloway has returned from

visitine friends at points In North Caro¬
lina.
Mr. nnd Mrs. J. ?. Mnuney, of King's

Mountain. N. C, nr« hern visiting Mrs.
Maunoy's mother. Mrs. V. V. Frnntz, cm
East. Main Street.
Mr. nnd Mrs. ,1. K. Alleinone will leave

In several tlavs for New York city from
whence thoy will sail for Liverpool by
the American Line. They will spemi tho
s,minier making a tour through Con¬
tinental Europe,
Rev. J. Luther Franta, formerly of Sa¬

loni, now pastor ni st, Mark'« Lutheran
Church, Washington, D. 0.. hns been ap¬
pointed pecrelarv of the Board of Edu¬
cation for the Maryland Synod. At tlm
recent meeting "f Urn General Synod In
Baltlmoro Im was also appointed a mem¬
ber of the General Svuoti Board for ilio
Home of the Aged,

--.-o-.-

H ni The Challenger
P. Vlott, Norfolk. Va.)
( old with "«now while(By Geori

Like knight
crest"

On prancing steed with lance at rest,
He seeks with knightly; courtly ways
The tourney.Held q£ modern days.
And his the joy linn, warriors know
When llrst tfiey meet a worthy foo.

His steed-a ship Hint does not lag,
Ills banner.grand old Englands hag;
ills Ian
ills "ladye. lov.
And Ums he e

To "Uff

Tim "Oc
Prized g
A "lilt J
Will, uh
The va,?
And rou

ing.

Roliani

erllig mast in plays,
,. silver vaso;

..3 o'er sen s expanse
ihut "? liallce of romance."
m LI " which hold Ibis most
¦m, le· riff I 'iiluniblu's coast,
nd ol ?·.· .-'.'.'i" ablaze
rloua di-cils of other days.

·¦ fin in worthy keeping.
il Us binine no knight is sleep-

Bhnmrocki Hail, and Hnlll
White sisters ol tbo snowy sail;
Trim rivals ol a knightly fray
For u-ophy o)
The trophy yvl
."Bluo Jllbbon"
I/envol-
Aiid when in

Our ll¡

... ...tioi/s play.
li forever must be

ilio hounding sea.

.tinspection's aisle
we rest awhile,
e t ivo.through mem ry s

Hie Ocean Lists.
? m of memory's store

,, (».juinblii'.i shore;
....i sea we'll dip

,?,?? and Emerald Ship.

By BOOTH .

TARKINGTON.
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CHAT-TEU I.
A CAT CAN DO MORE THAN LOOK AT

A KINO.
It was not long ago, In the days when

men sighed when they fell In love, when
People danced by candle and lump, and
did dance, too, Instead of solemnly glid¬
ing about; In that mellow time so long
«go, when the young were romantic nnd
summer was roses and wine, old Cnrewo
brought his lovely daughter home from
the convent to wreck tho hearts of tho
youth of Rouen.
That was not a fnr journey, only an

nfternoon's drive through tho woodi and
by tho river, Ih nn April, long ngo. and
Miss Betty's harp, carefully strapped be¬
hind the great, lumbering carriage, her
guitar on the front sent, half buried under
a mound of bouquets and oddly shaped
little bundles, farewell gifts of her com¬

rades and the good sisters. In her left
hand she clutched a small laco handker¬
chief, .with which sho now nnd then
touched her eyes, brimmed with the part¬
ing from »Sister Cecilia, Sister Mary Ba-
Zilcde, the old stono steps and nil the girls;
but for every timo that sho lifted the
dainty kerchief to brush nway the edge
of a tear, she took a deep breath of the
Western woodland air and smiled nt least

twice. Eor the years of strict enclosure
within St. »Mary's walls and still gardens
were finished and done with, and at last
tbe many-colored world flashed and
danced In a mystery beforo her. The mys¬

tery was brilliant to the convent girl
because It contained men; she was eager

to behold It.
They rumbled Into town nfu-r sunset,

in the fair twilight, the dogs barking be¬
fore them, and every one would have been
surprised to know that Tom Vnnrevel,
Instead of Mr. Çalley Cray, was the first
to see her. By the merest accident Tom
was strolling near the Carewe placo at
the time, and when the carriage swung
Into the gates, with rattle and clink and
clouds of dust at the finish, It was not too
¦¡non lost behind tho shrubbery and iroes
for Tom to catch something more than a.

glimpse of a gray skirt behind a mound
of flowers, and of a charming face, with
parted lips ond dark eyes, beneath tho
scuttle of an enormous bonnet. It hap¬
pened.perhaps It ls more accurate to say
that Tom thought It happened.that she
was just clearing away her veil when ho
turned to look. She blushed suddenly, so

much was pot to be mistaken, and tho
eyes that met his were remarkable for
other reasons than the sheer loveliness of
them, ln that, even ln the one Hash of
them he caught, they mennt so many
things at one time. They were sparkling,
yet mournful, nnd they were wistful, al¬
though undeniably lively with the gayest
comprehension of the recipient of the!
glance, seeming to say: "Oh, It's you,
young man, ls It?" And they were shy
and mysterious with youth, full of that
wonder at the world which hns the ap¬
pearance sometimes of wisdom gathered
In tho unknown out of which we came.
But above all, these eyes wero fully con¬
scious of Tom Vanrevel.
Without realizing what he did, Mr

Vanreyel stopped short. Ho had been
swinging a w-.-ilking-stlck, which, de¬
scribing a brief arc, remained poised
half-way ln Its descent. There was

only that one glance between theei;
and the carriage disappeared, leaving
a scent of spring flowers In the nlr.
The young man was left standing on

tho wooden pavement In the midst ot
a great loneliness, yet enveloped ln tlu
afterglow, his soul roseate, his being
quavering, his expression, like hi»
cane, Instantaneously arrested. With
such promptitude and finish waa he
disposed of, thai, had M!«s Carewe
been aware of his name nnd the con¬

dition wrought in him by the single
stroke, she could have sought only tha
terse Richard of England for a llko ex¬

ecutive ability, "Off with his head! Bo
much for Vnnrevel!"
She had lifted a slender hand to th/.l

fluttering veil, «a hand In a white glow
with a small lace gauntlet at the wrist.
This gesture was the final divinity of
the radiant vision which remained with
the dazed young man as he went down
the street; and It may havo been three-

quarters of nn hour later when the
background of tho picture became vivid
to him! a carefully dressed gentleman
with heavy brows and a handsome
high nose, who sat stiffly upright be¬

side the girl, his very bright eyes quitt¬
as conscious ot the stricken pedestiian
ns were hers, vastly different, however,
In this: that they glittered, nay, .almost
bristled, with hostility; while every

polished button of his blue coat seemed
to reflect their malignancy, and to dart

little echoing shafts of venom at Mr.

Vanrevel.
Tom was dismayed by Iho aouteness

of his perception that a man who does

not speak to you has a right to have
a daughter like the lady in the oar-

r'aga; and, tlio moment of this reali¬
zation occurring ns ho sat making a

poor pretense lo eat his evening meal

at tbo "Rouen House," ho dropped bin

fork rattling upon his pinte and leanpd

back, staring nt nothing, a proceeding
of which bis table-mato, Mr. William

Cummin·:.·, the editor of the Rouen

Journal, was too busy over his river

basa to lake note.
"Have you heard what's new In town.

asked Cummings presently, looking up.

"No." said Torn, truthfully, for ho had

seen what was new, but not heard It.

"Old Carewo'a brought 'his daughter
buine, n-anclion Bareaull was with her

at St. Mary's until last year; und ?·a??-

olion saya she's not only a great beauty,

but great dear."
"Ah!" rejoined the «'ber, with mas¬

terly Indifference. "Dare say-dare say.·

wonder you're not Interested,
unmlnga cheerfully, returning to

.je.usslon of »"» ¦>ae8' "t1·ß 0l

villain will lakn proolous good care you

don't come near her,"
Mr, Vanreyel already possessed a pro¬

found conviction to the same effect.
Robert Mellhao Care we was known not

onlv as the wealthiest citizen of Rouen,

bul also as its heartiest nnd most atend¬
ías! hater; and although there wero only

"five m six thousand inhabitants, neither

was ? small distinction. For Rouen was

ranked In those easy days as a wealthy
town, even as It waa called an old town,

prouil of Us age ami its riches, and bit¬

ter in Us politici,, of course. The French
hnd built a fort there, soon after Ln·

Balle's last voyage, and, as Crallej* Grey

said had settled tbp- place» and ha(· ¦··¦-¦·

been si -ti left1 thenna-lves by the pioneer
militili. After the Revolution Carolinians

and Virginians bad como, by way of

Tennessee a in I Kentucky, while tho ad¬

venturous countrymen from Connecti¬
cut, (raveling t'blthor to sp". remained
to buy and then sell.when tho coun¬

try was In its terns. In the POUr«e of

timo the little trading post of the North¬
west Territory had grown ta be th=i lead¬
ing çciilei··of elegance and culturo 111 tbe

Ohio Valley -at least they said so In

Rouen; only a few people In the :ouii-

try, such an Mr. Irving, of Turrytown,
for Instance, questioning whether ?
»¦enter could had
The pivot il ligure, though perhaps not

the beail. of tlie center, was unquestion¬
ably Mi. i'.ii. we, and about blm the
neat and tli;ht aristocracy of the place

paid f
the di

revolved, the old Fremii remnnnt having
liberally Intermarried, forming the ?

clous, together with descendants of the
Cnvnllcrs (nnd thoso who snld they
were) and the Industrious Yankees, by
virtue (If not by thc virtues) of nil
w-hom, tho town grew nnd prospered.
Robert Cnrcwe wns Rouen's' magnate,
commercially and socially, and until nn

upstart young lawyer named Vnnrevel
struck Into bis power with n. brond-nxe,
politically. Tho wharves wero Cnrewo's,
the warehouses thnt stood by tho river
nnd the line of packets which piled upon
It. wero bis; hnlf the town was his, nnd
hi Rouen this meant thnt ho was pos¬
sessed of the Middle Justice, the High
nnd the Low. His mother was a French¬
woman, and In those days, when to go
abroad wns ? ponderous and venture¬
some undertaking, the fnct tlytt be had
spent most of his youth In tho French
cnpltnl wrought à certain glamour about
him; for to Ilio American Pnrls was

Europe, nnd it Iny shimmering on tho
far horizon of every Imnglnatlon, n

golden city. Scarco ?. drawing-room In
Rouen Inched Us fenrsomo engraving
entitled "Grand Bnll at the Tulllerles."
nor wns Godoy's Mngnzinc ever more

popular than when It contained articles
olnbornto of similar scones of festal
light, where brllllnnt uniforms mingled
with shining Jewels, fnlr locks nnd thu
white shoulders of magnificently dressed
duchesses, countesses nml ladles. Credit
for this deception should bo given en¬

tirely to the above-mentioned porictll-
cnlp. Furthermore, a sojourn In Pnrls
wns held to confer ? "certain nameless
nnd Indescribable polish" upon thc man¬
ners of the visitor: nlso, there was

something called "nn nlr of foreign
travel."
They tnlked a great dent about polish

In' thoso days, nnd some examples still
extant do not deny their Justification;
but In the ense of Mr,. Carewo, thero
existed ? citizen of Rouen, one nlready
quoted, who had the temerity to declaro
the polish to be In truth quite name¬
less nnd Indescribable, for tho reason
thnt one crinnot pnlnt a vacuum. How¬
ever, subscription to this Opinion should
not be over hasty, since Mr. Crai ley Grey
hnd been notoriously a rival of Carewe's
with every pretty woman In town, both
having the samo eye In such matters,
and nlso because the slandered gentle¬
man could assume a mnnner when 'no
chose to, whether or not he possessed
It. At his own table he exhaled a hos¬

pitable grneloiisness, which, from a man

of known evil temper.· carried the wln-

someness of surprise. When he wooed,"
It was with an nlr of stately devotion,
combined with that knowlngness which
sometimes offsets for a widower thc
tendency a girl hns to gigglo nt him.
and the comblnntlon hnd been, once or

twice, too much for even the alluring
Cralley.
Mr. Cnrcwe lived In nn old-fashioned

house on the broad, quiet, shndy street
which bore his name. There was a wide

lawn In front, shadowy under elm and

locust trees, nnd bounded by thick shrub¬
beries. A long garden, fair with roses

and hollyhocks, lay outside tho library
windows.an old-time garden, with fine

grnvc-1 paths and green arbors; drowsed
over In summer time by the bees, while
overhead the locust rasped his rusty ca¬

dence the livelong day, nnd a far-away
pounding love-note from the high branch¬
es brought to mind the Une, like an old
refrain:
"The voice of the turtle wns heard In the

land."
Between tho garden and tbo carriage

gates there wns a fountain, whero a

bronze boy with the dropsy (but not

minding It) lived In a perpetunl hath

fiom a green goblet held over his head.
Kc-;,r by a stone sun dial gleamed against
a clump of lilac, bushes, nnd it was upon
this spot thnt the white kitten Introduced
Thomas Vnnrevel to Miss Carewe.
Upon the morning after her arrival,

having finished her piano-forte practice.
touched her harp twice nnd nrpeggloed
the Spanish Fandnngo on her guitar, Miss
Betty read two paragraphs of "Gilbert"
(for she was profoundly determined to

pursue her tasks with diligence), but tho

open windows, disclosing a world all sun¬

shine nnd green leaves, sho threw the
hook aside with a good conscience and
danced out to the garden. There, coming
upon a fuzzy, white ball rolling Into
Itself spirally on a lazy pathway, she
prunoed nt it, whereupon the thing un¬

curled with lightning swiftness nnd flod,
more like a streak than a kitten, down
thc drive, through the open gates and Into
the street, Miss Betty in full cry.
Across the way there chanced to be

strolling a young lady In blue, accompa¬
nied by a gentlemnn whose leisurely gait
gave no Indication of the manoeuvering
ho had dono to hasten their walk Into
Its present direction. Ho was apparently
thirty or thirty-one, tall, very straight,
dark, smooth-shaven, his eyes keen, deep-
set nnd thoughtful, nnd his high white
hat, whlto satin cravat and careful collar,
were evidences of an elaboration of toilet
somewhat unusual In Rouen for the morn¬

ing; also ho was carrying a pair of while
gloves In his hnnd and dangled a slender
ebony cano from his wrist. The flying
kitten headed toward tho couple, when,
?,-ltli ? celerity only to be accounted for
ou the theory that his eye had been fixed
ou the Cnrewo gateway for some, timo
previous to the sudden apparition, tho
gentleman leaped In front of the fugi¬
tive.
The kitten attempted a dodge lo pass;

the gentleman was there beforo It. Tho
kitten feinted; the gentleman was alto¬
gether too much on tho spot. Immedi¬
ately, and just ns Miss Carowe, flushed
arid glowing, ran Into the street, the small
animal doubled, evaded Miss Betty's
irantlc clulcli, ro-entered tho gateway,
nnd attempted a disappearance Into the
lilac bushes, Instead of going round them.
only to find Itself, for a fatal two sec¬

ond«, In difficulties with the close-set
thicket of stems.

In regard to the extraordinary agility
of which the pursuing gentlemnn was

capuble, it. Is enough to say that'he
caught the cat. He emerged from tho
lilncs holding It in one hand, his gloves
and whlto hat In the other, and "pre¬
sented himself before Miss Bett;» with
a breathlcssness not entirely attributable
to his exertions',
For a moment, as sho camo running

toward liim he met her flashing look,
bright with 1«lighter and recognition ami
haste, be stammered, A thrill nothing
loss than delirious sent the blood up he-
hind his brown cheeks, for he saw that
she, too, knew this, was the second llyio
I heir eyes hnd met. Naturally, at that
time he could not know how many other
gentlemen wero to feel that sume lhrl|l
(In their casos, also delirious, no less)
with tho sume, accompanying, mysterious
feeling, which came just before Miss Bet¬
ty's lashes fell, that one hnd found, at
last, a precious thing, lost long since in
childhood, or left, perhaps, upon somo
other planet In a life ten thousand years
ago.
He could not speak at once, but when

ho coujd, "Permit me, madam," he sijj.d
solemnly, offering tho oapti've, "to restore
your kitten."
An agitated kitten should not be de¬

tained by clasping Us waist, nnd already
the conqueror was paying for his victory.
There ensued a final, outrageous squirm
or despair; two frantic claws, extended,
drew one long red. murk across the
stranger's wrist nnd another down tho
bank of bis hand to tho knuckles. They
were good, hearty sera telles, and the
liloo-l followed the. artist's lines, rapidly;
but of this the young man took no note,

for ho knew that he was about to heal
Miss Carewo's voice for tho first time.
"They say the best way to hold them "

he observed, "Is by the scruff of th«
nock."
Beholding his wounds, suffered ln her

cause, she gave a pitying cry that made
his heart leap with the richness and
sweetness of It, Catching the kitten
from blm, Bho dropped It to the ground
In such wise a« to prove nature's fore¬
sight most kind In cushioning the feet
of cats.
"Ah! G didn't want It that muchi"
"A cot In tho hand Is worth two night¬

ingales In the bush," ho eald boldly,
and laughed. "1 would shed moro blood
like that!"
MIsr Betty blushed like ? Southern

dawn, and started back from blm. From
the convent but yesterday.and she had
taken a man's hand In both of hersl
It was to this tableau that the lady

In blue entered; following tho hunt
through the gates, where she stopped
with a decomposed countenance At
oi-cc, however, she advanced, and with
a cry of greeting, enveloped MIpb Betty
In a brief embrace, to the relief of the
hitter's confusion. It was Fnnchon
Bareàttfl, now two years emancipate,
from Ht. Mary's, ,and far gone In taf¬
feta. With ber lustreful light hrtlr, ab¬
sent blue eyes, and her gentle voice, it
wns not too difficult to justify Cralley
Gray's characterization of her ns one
of those winsome baggages who hart
made an air of feminine helplessness
the fashion of tho day.

It Is a wicked th'ng that some wo¬
men should uiss when a man Is by; In
the present Instance tho gentleman be¬
come somewhat faint,
"I'm 30 glad.glad!'' exclaimed Bett.-·.

"You woro Just coming In to see me,
weren't you? My father ls ln the li¬
brary. Lot me."
Miss Barenud drew bock. "No, no!"

"he Interrupted hastily, and with evi»
dent perturbation. "I.we must be on
our way Immediately." She threw a

glance at the gentleman, which let him
k,now that she now comprehended his
gloves, and why their et roll had trend¬
ed toward Carewe Street. "Come nt
once!" she commanded him quickly. In
an undertone.
"But now that you're here," snld Miss

Betty, wondering very much why be
wns not presented to her, "won't you
wait ? ml let mo gather a nosegay fof"
you? Our pansles and violets."

"I could help," the' gentleman sug¬
gested, with the look of .a lame dog at
Miss Bareaud. "I have been considered
useful nhout a garden."
"Fool!" Betty did not hear the word

that came from Miss Bareaud's closed
teeth, though she wa.« mightily surprised
nt tho visible agitation of her schoolmate,
tor the latter'« face wns pale and excited.
And Miss Cnrewc's amazemnnt was com¬

te when Fonction, without more words,
-allerly seized th« gentleman's arm and

moved toward the street with him as rap-
Idly as his perceptible reluctance to leave
permitted. But at the gate Miss Bare¬
aud turned and called back over her
shoulder, as if remembering the neces¬

sity of offering an excuso for so remark¬
able a proceeding; "I shall come again
very soon. Just now wo are upon an

errand of great Importance. Good day."
.Miss Betty waved her hand, staring

after them, her eyes largo with wonder.
.She compressed her lips tightly. "Er-
irnd!" Thlsnvas the friend of childhood's
hr.ppy hour, nnd they had not met In
two years!
"Errand!" She ran to the hedge, along

the top of which a high white hat wns

now seen perambulating: she pressed
,n a loose branch and called In a

lender voice to the stranger whom Fan-
ebon had chosen should remain nameless!
"Be sure to put some salve on your

hand!"
lie made a bow, which just missed being

too low, but did miss It.
"It ls there.already." he said; and,

losing his courage after the bow, -made
hin speech with so palpable a gasp beforo
tho last word that the dullest person ln
the world could have seen that ho meant
it.
Miss Betty disappeared.
There was a rigidity of expression about

tho gentle mouth of Function Bareaud
which her companion did not enjoy as

they went on their way, each preserving
an uneasy silence, until nt her own door
she turned sharply upon him. "Tom Van-
revel, I thought you were the steadiest.
nnd now you've proved yourself the cra¬

ziest.soul tn Motion!" she burst out

"And I couldn't say worse!"
"Why dldn'i you present me to her?"

asked Vanrevel.
"Because 1 thought a», man of your

gallantry might prefer not to face a

fchotguii ln the presence of ladles."
"Pooh!"
"Pooh!" mimicked Miss Bareaud.

"You enn 'pooh' as much as you like,
but If be had seen us from the win¬
dow." SI»« covered her face with
her handn for n moment, then dropped
them and smiled upon him. "I under¬
stand perfectly to what I owe the pleas¬
ure of ? stroll with you this morning,
and your casual Insistence oh the allùdi·
iiess of Carewe Street!" He laughed
nervously, but her smile vanished, nnd
she continued, "Keep ? way, Tom. Sha>
Is beautiful, and at St. Mary's I always
thought she had spirit, and wit, too. I
only hope Cralley won't see her before
the wedding! But It Isn't safe for you.
Go Rlong, now, ask Cralley. piense tc

come at three this afternoon."
This -message from Mr. Gray's be¬

trothed was not all tho Ill-starred
Tom conveyed to his friend. Mr. Van-
revel was ordinarily esteemed a par-
non of great reserve and discretion,
nevertheless there wns one man to

Whom lie had no secrets. He spent tbe

noon hour in feeble attempts to de¬
scribe to Cralley Gray the outward ap¬
pearance of Miss Elizabeth Ca.-ewo;
how she ran like a young Diana; what
.¦no felt upon hearing lier voice; nn,l
he presented In himself an example ex¬

hibiting something of the cost of look¬
ing In ber eyes. His conversation was

more or less incoherent, but thu uffe.it
of It wus complete.

(To bo continued Tuesday.)

ot tnu Greatest Ileulurs of tho Sick a·
Uuilh. Cure« ull Diseuses or no Cluiree. I curt)

nil diseases that ure know, to tho liumau rac«

or no'charge, no mutter «hut your dîneuse, sick·

uess. or ufïlletloii muy lie, iiud restore you tq

perfect heullta. I cure the following diseases:

Heurt Diseuse·, Coiiuuini»tlou, Wood. Kidney,
Liver, Illud-cr. Piles In nny form, Vertigo,
Qijlnsy, Boro Throat, I-iiuus. llyspepslu, Indlges-
tlon, Constl-iitiou, ltlteumattsin In uuy form,
pains, und Aelies ot any klml, Colds, llroneblul

Troubles, Sores, Skin Diseuses, all Itching Sen¬

sation», i.- Urlp-i»-. or I'lieuuioulti·, Ulcer.. Cat«

blindes, Holla, Cnncer. «lie worst forms.. will-,·
out the uso ofkuHe or instruments; Eczema,
Pimples on fuee und tioily; Diabete« of Kldueyu,
or llrlglit's Disease of Hi. Kidney». I cure any
diseuse, no Hint 1er »t «luit tinture. Medicine
sent to nny mldruss l»y express, for full par·
ItCillars -end u --cent siamo for answer, No,
1107 IVunsj lvnnlu Avenuo. Southeast. .Washing·
ten, I). C. Branch store, No. idi West Uru«-|
Street. Klchuionit. V«. ,


